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by her wits, and of a more designing character than
her friends, had, in addition to being the Duchess's
friend, contrived also to become the Duke's mistress.
And though a vigilant tact enabled them all to get
along together without open explosions, they lived at
an unceasing tension, rendered still sharper by the
vicissitudes of the Duchess's own hectic amours. At
once gorgeous and dishevelled, frivolous and tragic,
life at Devonshire House was a continual strain on the
spirit; beneath its shining surface seethed always a
turmoil of yearning and jealousy, crisis and intrigue,
gnawing hope and unavailing despair. All the same
the source of its unrest was also the chief secret of its
attraction. For it meant that it was quickened by that
delicious emotional stir only found in societies whose
chief concern is love. It was love that breathed warmth
into the social arts in which its inhabitants were so
accomplished: love suffused the atmosphere, in which
they moved, with a soft enticing shimmerof romantic
sentiment and voluptuous grace.
William responded to it at once. His animal nature
and his taste for women's society united to make him
amorous: and natural tendency had been encouraged
by the tradition of his home. Already, we gather, he
had sown some wild oats. Like the other young men
of his circle he thought chastity a dangerous state: and
he seems early to have taken practical steps to avoid
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